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rooted in its soli, drawing
from it all the life and susteifcmce
and beauty it requires for its nobis
cprmd of boughs and green canopy
of leaves. Here is no need of wan¬

dering. no necessity to seek strange
men aud customs. Here is the heart
of life, and it is enough.

Sheila Kaye-dmith is such a

writer, and the books she gives us

are sound and line, fit fruit to spring
from steadfast growth. They have
the breath of the land in them, the
truth of a life deeply felt and inti¬
mately known, the beauty is
bora of such a source. Her men

and women are true creations of the
imagination, living an actual life
within the scope of the story, and
going on into your own life, to be¬
come a part of your experience.
She is a remarkable writer and the
live books to her credit are a distinct
addition to the novels of our genera¬
tion. This latest of the number,
Joanna Codden." is the best where

all arc good. As the author goes on
in her art she loses a certain stiff¬
ness of style and she plunge* more
deeply into the human heart. whHs
her humor grows more luminous,
shining through the whole work as
a veiled Limp glows softly In a room
i.Iuminating everything but not
sharply defined in any one spot.
There is a ripeness about "Joanna
Godden which the earlier books have
not quito attained.
The story is of a woman's middle

j cars, rrom twenty-oJd to near forty,
and of- the farm she owns and man¬
ages and the folk round about it
It tells of her first love and its tragic
outcome. It tells of her last lov®
and what came of that And in the
telling of these it puts before you a
whole community, a countryside and
method of life and manner of
thought.
You prow to love Joanna deeply

before the story ends. She is a crea¬
ture full of faults, quick tempered,
rather bumptious, sure of herself
overbearing in getting her own way.'
She irritates you enormously at
times, you know that she could en¬

rage you. But you would love her
through it all. Martin Trevor.
thinking her over, beginning to like
her. toM himse lf that she was "good
" mmon stuff. She wa* like »ome
sterling homespun piece. strong and
sweet smelling.shu was like a pk»t
of the marsh taith. soft and rich
and alive. He had forgotten her
"arbaric tendency, the eccentricity of
iook* and conduct which had at first
repelled him.that aspect had melted
:n the unsuspected warmth and soft¬
ness he had found in her. He had
'<een mistaken as to her sexlesuness
-.she was alive all through. 8h#
wa» still far removed from his type,
but her fundamental simplicity had
brought her nearer to it . . .**

Tail was Joanna and strong, with
a gold, n warm glow to her. color in
her cheeks and warm blue eyes.'
\Vhen her father died.and it Is his
funeral We meet as we open the book.
sbw decided that s^o woulU hei st if
tarry on the farm he had left her.
one <* the finest in the flat marsh
country. Little Ansdoro. with 5t>©
acres of pasture dappled over with
big Kent sheep Great Indeed b
the disapproval of the neighbor*. No
woman* work was this, and the
l»rr.phecieM of disaster were frequent
and hopeful 8hed be forever med-
<il»ng with the strange no'ions she

~ :ad* an<1 wliat man would work for

HERB are writers who are

like a tree.an oak d*ep-

her?
ifed.!> s!ie does, and ftp!it she'

doea. and fail ah* il< -es not. She
makf« her mistakes. And they are
rbe mistakes of a woman. She
keeps on a "looker," as tL»y call
the shepherd in the marsh country,
because he "was dark and *we*t of
l'ace and limb." though an ignorant,
inefficient servant who had brought
li.-r *reat losses, in dcAamt to nil
site in told, all she accretly realizes;
>« t when* the moment come* that
opens her eyes wide to her foolish-
m\<u s?i« learns her lesson and abides
i.y It, She weeps over it. but she
does not shirk it. Honest a- the
white sunlight of noon w Jounna,
HmI as good to live with. Her will-
fnlue.ss has !»en tiie tauae of tho
dfuth of nun) of her ewes, it Wilis*
the farm huo diDkultiea and mars

her cr« dit. Kim d<>es not ntutce mat
b-ra in acknowledging it. nor does
she lose her coaraxe. And in two years
Little Ansdore id prosperous again.

two years of hard work but not of
complaining.

Gradually Joar.ua wins the grudged
admiration of her farmer neighbor?.
They are ready enough to comment
upon her peculiarities. but they are
not blind to the skill and hard work
that have brought the farm back
again. She is admitted to the Farm¬
ers' Dinner and they talk with her
as equal to equal.

It is at this time that Joanna
meets her first love and becomes en¬

gaged. She had the wish to marry,
but she did Bit want to marry
dully. Either above her or below
her, where romance could march
alongside, she would mate, but not
with one of her own kind. For years
Arthur Alee has wanted her, pa¬
tiently wooing, and for years she has
remained indifferent, though the
neighborhood has had them married
these dozens of times. And now
comes a man whom she can love,
with whom, she can realize all the
natural half felt yearning in her for
a full :inif happy life. This period in
Joanna's life la told with a rarely
beautiful sympathy. Martin loves
her and finds all the great, sweet
kindness in her, adores her Just as
shd is, without missing the incon¬
gruities and differences between
them, without closing his eyes to the
fact that she is a "managing woman"
and that abstractly he dislikes a

managing woman. As for Joanna,
her love has changed her."some¬
thing in her was broken, melted,
changed nut of all recognition-4-she
was softer, weaker, more exciu-d,
inoro tender. She had lost much of
her old swagger, her old cocksure*
ness. for Martin had utterly sur-
prised and tamed her. She had come
to him in a scheming spirit of poll-
tics. and he had kept her In a spirit
of devotion. 8he had come to him as
Ansdore to North Farthing.but he
had stripped her of Ansdore, and
she was Just Joanna Godden. who
had wait-d twenty-eight years for
love."

But Joanna's happiness i« snapped
short off, and she is once more left
alone. Alone except for the little
sister, whom she tyrannizes over and
love*;, and for whom she has always
hoped great things. She shall be a

laHy. Whea Joanna's ship 'foun¬
dered, leaving her clinging to Uttle
Ansdore as to a placc of wreckage,
Ellen was away at the school her
sister had found for her, a school
where the daughters of the high¬
born went to be educated, and where
Ellen was trained in ways alien
enough from the farm tome. Orad-
nally Joanna emerges from her suf¬
fering, and the checked current of
her luve turns to Ellen, whose home¬
coming is due, and whom she plans
to make happy with a new bedroom
whose adorning is altogether In Jo¬
anna's taste and n«>t at all in Ellen's.

Of course Ellen has little admira¬
tion for either her sister or the life
of#Little Ansdore. The situation is
ended for the moment by her mar¬

riage to the faithful Arthur Alee,
who in order to pleaso the woman he
loves, marries the sitter he admires,
but does not love.
The last portion of Joanna's story

brings a development that Is natural
enouuii, but that sweeps away from
!w r everything she hud left. It takes
Ellen, wiio was gone already so far
as anything worth the having was
concerned, but 1: also takes the farm.
The last love was a cheated love, as
the first was a lost one. Joanna
marries neither the true nor the false
man. But Joanna remains uncon-
qtiered, and as we see her at the
end we love her better than ever.
In her heart is the thought of Mar¬
tin, wh<>se wife she should have been,
though under her heart is another
man's child. . . .

"There she Mood, nearly forty
years old. on the threshhold of an

entire!j new tlfe- -her lover, her sis¬
ter. her farm, her home, her good
name, all lojft. But the past and
the future still were hers."
We can but guess what Joanna

will mak- of this new iif». But Il'e
has made something wonderfully
fine out <>f J.anrm' though it has
taken so much away.

llIL.i>E«JABI>E 1I> rt'THORXK

, 8LL.VER CKOSS. B» Mary Johnston.
UttU, I.rv in £ Co.

MARV JOtlNJTOX may in-
<hed be counted anr.ons
tlioto wrl. ers «ho praetiec

a commendable library birth control
i Aimuct twenty-five ytura have pus*ei,
nince she Qrst began to publish an,

yet the list of her full length novel.-
is not overlong. She docs not writ*
ur.!e<e tus ha* a^mothins tu s>j>

I' ' . a custom not as common

| among the craft as some,might think.
Sfte has a great deal to My in this
newest novel, and she saya It ex¬

ceedingly well. Two of Mary J0bn-
«on-8 good qualities as a writer are
present in this book in full measure;
her ability to call up a past age and
make the figures from that time
"vlng, breathing human beings, and

P°*er to make the big centnU
ethical theme, behind the story, real
and living also.

S;lver Cross" pictures the Eng-
j land of the re ign of Henry the VII.
But we have no dealings with kings
and courts. It Is with the church of

tlmr' w,th the great abbevs and
monasteries, their jealousies and in¬
trigue*, their power and their un-
scrupulousness, that the action has
to do. And the two deslinles which
wine in time to focus sympathy on
themselves are those of Simpi0 folic,
a goldsmith and a Magdalen. Rich
burghtrs and a simple knight or two.
and the scores of other folk are there

abbots- and monks!
,

kly and honestly are the in-

of f"d f?*eness ot church
of that time dealt with, and yet the

WUh a ^i0U3

There is something extremely
modern and familiar seeming to
those who can he as honest about'
these dujs. In the jealousies of the

Z°n,Wi! £0°**' HiUer Cro~

,
' tL*°fr,c^ a"«i their manner of

.dvmtain* themselves and "selling
aUon- Th«-y are near enough to

one another in situatk.n for one to
suffer if the other has some 't
attraction in the way of

*

working miracles, to offer. When
Saint Wric's could show a mirieu
£+ found arm and hand SZl
patron saint, and the simpl, truZ

folk.of which there werl ap-
Parintiy as many in thofcc (Jayg ^

Zv r<0f1^ and by rcason of their
belief are healed. Abbot Mark of the

Zs *V:C 2°" i9 raJ1> UpSot Ht
s his house s popularity and

rtrt,. melting ^
the patron of Silver Cross. hon«tlV
reh^ioua and loving the great c hurch

tjcause It holds the mortal remains

deelit WU° ** h* y°Uth' also i. |
d~H> conccrne»L And when bv I
chance a U poM:We for AbU)t Mark j

j and Trior Matthew of Westforest a

l d»n«ht«r house of Silver Cross, 'to
, prove that the miraculous hand and
arms bon.-g were stolen from an ordi-
nary graveyard in dead of night and

concmM for .. 8lmM.

ind Prior Matthew know that the I
j^nest hearted lord would bo still!

1" th#3r *hat
«Iver Crows mlKht also . .

Mmo
WOmJer and draw the crowds to

But they do arrnn-o a counter at-
faction, slyly, fliatolically. cfeverlv
c«ng for their indent the per. n
of Brother Richard, once a suece,^
goldsmith. but driven, in his later
thirties. ,.,o the chu^h by
of personal doubt* and suffering and

p" t?rm"St f()1.
y *">w artl cunning

pri >cesBes. similar Indeed to those by
wWch governments sell "holy wars"

Rl.S rUMTUrS pPoplp- Brother
K1 hard is made to see. a Vision The

ttT\ IfClUre at Si,v"r Ooss.

tovJZT Mad°nna Wh<®> »'e

of tV
'

v m" 011,1 W°,f,hlp
) atfc and the human, comes

Continue o* FoJk,wi»p Papc.
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A new Western story by the author of "Thm Snowshoe Trail"
SHEPHERDS OF THE WILD
By EDISON MARSHALL

Edison Marshall knows the wild places and the wars of the wild
creatures that range them.and he knows how to write a story."Shepherds of the Wild" will appeal to readers who like sn exciting
rarn, and particularly to all lovers of the out-of-doors and of animallife. $1.75

A mystery etory by the eathor of "The Apertment Next Door'*

THE TRAGEDY AT THE BEACH CLUB
By WILLIAM JOHNSTON
Famous for his plausible and stirring detective stories, "The House of
Whispers," "The Apartment Next Door." and "The Mystery in the
Ritsmore," William Johnston has surpassed his previous efforts in
"The Tragedy at the Beach Club".a story with a plot so originaland puzzling that it defies solution by the keenest reader of this typeof fiction

t J 1.7S
A new noeel by the euthor of "Storm Country folly

THE MARRIAGE OF PATRICIA PEPPERDAY
By GRACE MILLER WHITE

Neither love and marriage, theatrical failure or success, poverty or
wealth could divert Patricia from her one great purpose of clearing
her brother's name of a murder charge. Patricia will walk right into
the hearts and sympathies of all readers, while associated with her is
a company of splendidly drawn characters S1.90

An intensely interesting story of Boston society
KENDALL'S SISTER By ROBERT SWASEY

In this interesting new novel the author has depicted Boston society,its atmosphere and its temperament, with a sure knowledge and withinnumerable and subtle touches. Primarily, however, "Kendall's
Sister" is the story of a very real and fine and human woman., Second
printing. 81.90

These boobs ere for sole et mil booksellers

Publishers, LITTLE, BROWN & CO., Boston

The Hands of Nara
By RICHARD WASHBURN CHILD

(United States Ambassador to Italy)
Author of "The Vanishing Men." "The Velvet Black." etc.

The dominant figures in this interesting novel are two: a scien¬
tifically trained modern young physician and a sensitively
organised, mystically-minded young Russian refugee. Her unde¬
niable success in bringing back to life some who were near to
death is their point of contact.and conflict. The story is told
with vigor and sweep, and the sharply debatable element in it
will make it a popular subject for discussion.

$2.oo. At all bookstores; or. if not, it can be had from
E. P. DUTTON A CO., .81 Fifth Avenue, New York

"Vigoron* and rivacious. . ^ . A good storij con$i*trnthf
interesting.".William Lyon Phelps, Literary Review.

The HEAD OF THE
HOUSEofCOOMBE

By FRANCES HODGSON PUPNETT

Author of "The Shuttle"The Secret Garden," ele.
V

"Mrs. Burnett is a mighty good story teller," says
Life, "a woman of very great talent and fine skill in
character building. We are glad to record that she
has lost none of her charm. We like THE HEAD
OF THE HOUSE OF COOMBE very much."
Second Printing $2.00 at all booksltops

Publishers FREDERICK A. STOKES COMPANY New York

COLONEL REP1NGTON
New Yook Tribune.

"His records shed illumination
on current history. They furnish
data that should be of the high¬
est usefulness to those whose
duty it is to attempt to restore
the balance of a disordered civ¬
ilization."

Boston Herald.
"An inventory and appraisal of
present day conditions the world
over s^ich as no other book of
the year affords. American
readers will find special interest
in the chapters written in this
country."

AFTER THE WAR
Bookstores HOUGHTON MIFFLIN COMPANY N°ew Y^k


